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ever happened, she did not want other people
to know about her eyes. Eve had to book her
glasses at the oculist's as those of Madame Carre.
If she had a student's paper to correct, she made
him bring it to her and then answer cleverly put
questions on it, so that in that way she knew what
he had written. She thought of every clever
device to conceal her misfortune and the people
who guessed pretended to notice nothing. That
was to be truly kind. After her four operations
she had to teach her eyes to work again. They
would never work as they had worked, but her
courage did not fail; she made them work.
But let us get back to Marie's day. We left
her having late dinner with Eve. After dinner
Eve had to go out and Marie, who was tired, lay
on her sofa and watched her daughter dress.
"Horrible heels, Eve! You will never make me
believe that women were made for walking on
stilts."
"And what's this new fashion of bare backs?
Bare in front is bearable, but these kilometres of
bare back! Still the dress is pretty enough. Turn
round and let me see how pretty you are/* Marie
looked at her daughter with consternation: "I
haven't any objection on principle to ail this
daubing. I know it has always been done. In
ancient Egypt women invented worse things* I
can say only one thing: I think it is hideous. You
are cruel to your eyebrows and you daub your
lips for no reason."
"But, Me, I really look better so/'